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if You were given 
a million dollars? 


WINDFALL is the dramatic story of ten people, each of 
whom were given a million, and what they did with it and 
what it did to them. It is a gripping drama of today, a 
slashing cross-section of a great city, written by one whom 
we believe to be a literary discovery. 


A Novel 
WINDFALL: 42"; 
a Million Dollars 


BY ROBERT ANDREWS $2.50 








THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, INC. 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York. Dept. J. 


Gentlemen: 


Please send me cop WINDFALL, by ROBERT ANDREWS. Attached please find $ 
Name 
Address 
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SUDGING™ BOOKS 


Ne weck is complete without a men- 
it 


tion of a book about the new Rus 
sia. So many are coming out, it’s no 
longer necessary to visit Russia to find 
out what’s what—so completely and 
minutely is everything described 
right down to which droshky drivers’ 
horses have sniffles in which nostrils 
standing on which corners of Lenin 
grad. In fact, if the books continue 
pouring forth, Russia will not die 
an economic death—snuffed out by 
the capitalistic nations—but a liter 
ary death—people having been bored 
to death by so many books about 
it. Our theory is that as soon as you 
know too much about a subject, you're 
not interested in it any longer in any 
passionate sense, and in support we 
offer gangster novels, Rudy Vallee 
and the Joycean marriages. 

This week’s Red menace is Albert 
Mundavin’s “The Red Fog Lifts.” A 
very human document, it is the story of 
i New York broker's personal experi- 
ence during several months in Russia. 
Having a working knowledge of the 
Russian language, he went about by 
himself and got an ear and eveful of 
how the Russians were reacting to the 
Five-Year Plan. The book is very 
sympathetic, but with the conditions 
he met up with he confesses he does 
not care about changing his penthouse 
on Park Avenue for a place at the 
Communistie table. The book is lively 
for the personal element and nothing 
s too homely, every-day or trivial for 
Mr. Mundavin to record. As a his 
torical contribution it has value, but 
for modern Russia it is somewhat out 
of date, having to do with the first 
year of the celebrated plan—things 
having changed so since. 


A Not inconsiderable feature of 
**“ both Stephan Zweig’s “‘Amok”’ 
and David Garnett’s “The Grasshop- 
pers Come”’ is their brevity. As we've 
hooted before and as we will continue 
hooting till we’ve nary a hoot left, this 
is an age that is gifted with some of 
the most long-winded women novelists 
that the werld has ever known. How- 
ever, here are two authors who recog- 
nized that the themes they had to work 
with fitted nicely into novelette form, 
nd putting aside the temptation to 
pad them out to 385-page length, fitted 
them nicely into novelette form. 
Prosit, men! 

“Amok” has a melodramatic swing 
to it that keeps you leaping right 
head while reading. A stately (don’t 
laugh—that describes her exactly) 
married woman comes to a German 
doctor stationed in the Borneo jungle 
and asks that he perform a delicate 
operation. She offers money if he'll 
keep the news from her husband. 

(Continued on page 28) 








80% Prjze| VHYCOCHANGED TO MARLBORO CONTEST 
rise Miss Gretchen Colnik, Milwaukee, Wise. 








I changed to Marlboros when in New York 


three years ago, because people whom I 


¥ & 


considered smart smoked them. 
I have stuck to Marlboros because they 
are intriguingly mild, distinctively 


ivory tipped and a complement to my 
am») 
personalitylS With Marlboros in 


my home, I feel myself the perfect 


2) 


hostess! 7 \? 


Gretchen Colnik 








+..909% more 
in safety and 
enjoyment at 
only 5 cents 
more in price 


MARLBORO 


“LT B&manicas finest ciqanelle 























Your favor—your 
pleasure —your benefit 
inspire its quality— 
its sanitary package. 


Remember to pick it up. 
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PROBAK 


THE SHOCK- mpm ee ABSORBING BLADE 
a 

















RE US PAT OPE 


en called it a Knockout 


ROBAK scored from the clang of the bell — 
.. fans by the million—started men 
talking about this double-ed, ge blade. Automatic 
mi anuf: acture plus butte rfly Cc h: anne ling i in duo- 


tempe re d steel mi akes et far better. Buy 


Probak on our guarantee of satisfaction. If 
every sh: ave isn't quicker, cle: aner, coole — ar 
wee than any you have ever experienced 
before —return the package to your dealer 


and he'll refund the price—$1 for 10, 50c for 5. 


PROBAK BLADES 
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Jack SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


M AYBE these nudists we read about 

are just people who provided for 
this year by a family 
budget system. 


their clothes 


S° THERN planters have asked the 
“ Government to print the currency 
paper Well, 
well, at last they’ve struck on a plan 
for making money out of cotton. 


on made from cotton. 








A ND when we 


wheat he 


stupidity. 


asked 


minded so 


a farmer how 
he liked the prospect of another 
bumper crop, he told us it wasn’t the 


much 


as the 


A»? some musical comedy producer 
is going to clean up a fortune by 


wrapping 
phane. 


his 


chorus 


girls 


in 


cello- 





The Fellow Who Never Misses a Chance to Make an 


TH Government educators now say 

that the small savings-bank trains 
children to be Our observa 
tion is that it teaches their parents to 
be bank-robbers. 


Axp of all the books the 
“™ takes away for light 
reading, the one that gets thumbed the 
most is dad’s check-book. 


misers. 


family 
summer 





After-Dinner Speech. 
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Ho L BORN — 


LUPGATE HILL 





TRAVELING AMERICAN—You started too suddenly, you blankety-blank-blank- 
blank!! Thank heaven I’m in a country where I can be understood! 


Speed 


[J pee a new arrangement 

postal planes will take 
mail off of 
500 miles at sea. 


incoming liners 
This will 
enable friends abroad to wish 
we were there from fifty to 
sixty hours sooner. 


— 
é MAS 


Economists call this a buy- 
ers’ market—and it probably 








would be if there were any 
buyers. 
Jack Kearns is still pro- 


testing that the verdict of a 
draw in the Walker-Sharkey 
fight “should be 
but never has explained just 
how it changes a verdict of a 


” 
reversed, 


draw to reverse it. 


Norway and Denmark are 
threatening a war over Green- 
land; and Greenland is 
idea of the very place for a 


our 


mid-summer war. 


Record-holder 


a HEAR Harry has broken the out- 


board motorboat record again.” 
“Yeah, how 
“Fifty-five miles. 
the record all hollow.” 
“Tl say it does. The former rec- 
ord was 47.2, as I remember it.” 
“Yep, and that was thought to be 
unbeatable when they set it up last 
year. 


much?” 


That 


smashes 


I remember two summers ago 
when thirty-five was considered mar 
velous.”’ 

“Sure, but outboards were practi 
cally in their infancy then. They did 
n't have the advantage of the latest 
scientific discoveries. You couldn't get 
more than twenty-five out of most of 
them.” 


“Well, I don’t think we’ve reached 


the limit yet, by a long shot. From 
what I’ve heard there’s still lots of 


improvement due.” 

“Tl Do you know what an 
engineer in the Universal Electric 
Company told me?” 

“No.” 

“Well, he claims that within an- 
other year fifty-five will seem child- 
ish. He says they’re working on a 
boat right now that people will be able 
to hear seventy-five miles away.” 


sav. 


The New Ball 


No matter how thin you slice it, it 
seldom lands in the fairway. 





Mystic to Customer—Hmm, my crystal says that you are not going on 
a vacation this year! 
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“Boy—ah quit dat chauffeur job- 


The Open Road 


A vp Pitiful Cases: The farm boy who 
" tried to get away from pick-and- 
shovel work by taking a job with the gas 
company. 


And the best time for Americans in 
foreign countries to apply for govern 
ment protection is when they come home 
to Chicago or New York. 


“I spent my vacation among the 
clouds !” 

“Ah, flying around, eh 

“No. In the country—among_ the 
clouds of insects.” 


A noted archeologist says excavating 
for ancient ruins is exciting because one 
never knows what the earth will yield 
next. In that respect, it’s pretty much 


the same as amateur gardening. 


In the old days when the bell rang you 
got a cigar. Now you get a Fuller brush. 


And if money is the root of all evil the 
world is certainly fast getting to be a 
better place to live in. 
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mah boss wuz always wantin’ me to drive him somewheres. 


“See here my man, you can’t let me out in the middle of the 
day like this. I’m wearing evening clothes.” 
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“Awright, one of you guys get out here and change this tire!” 


At Last! An Honest Golfer! 


F you want the real truth from an 

average club member of average 
skill, here it is: 

When I play this !$!!?*#! new bal- 
loon ball the !$!!?*#! thing is eter- 
nally finding the !$!!?*#! sand traps, 
splashing into the !$!!?*#! lake, los- 
ing itself in the !$!!?*#! woods, land- 
ing in the !$!!?*#! rough, fading off 
line in a !$!!?#! cross wind, slicing 
to hellangone out of bounds, missing 
the !$!!?*#! green on approach shots, 
rimming the !!$!!#**! cup on putts, 


HHP PPRw BPP PRB! AB? Py rRAK- 


And so did that !!???#%??!! old 
ball! —Barrie Payne 
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WORLD’S CHAMPION 
Ts coming bout between Kid Kleaver and Hoots Tamb- 


erlane for the heavyweight championship of the world 
ought to be a humdinger. Kid Kleaver is the present world’s 
champion—or at least he is the world’s champion recog- 
nized by the Upper Middle States Boxing Association. 
Kleaver clearly earned the title when he defeated Battling 
Uppercut, the former champion. 

Of course the Southeastern Peninsular States Boxing As- 
sociation doesn’t recognize the Kid as the champion because 
it had not recognized Battling Uppercut either. Battling 
Uppercut had violated the rules of this association because 
his manager accepted Kleaver’s challenge when the chal- 
lenge had not been written on the official stationery of the 
association. Therefore, it has given the vacated title to 
Gus Finnegan, who will defend it against Lefty Make- 
upolous. 

According to the Northern Suffolk County and Inter- 
Mountain Boxing Association, however, the Makeupolous- 
Finnegan spasm will not decide the world’s heavyweight 
championship, because Finnegan is not champion. Finn 
gan, in his last fight, failed to secure a dentist's certificate 
beforehand, and it is directly counter to the regulations of 
this body for a fighter to fight without previous dental ex- 
amination. Therefore, declares the N.S.C. 
I.M.B.A., Finnegan is not and never was 
world’s champion, and the impending bout 
signifies nothing. What is important is the 
| scheduled encounter between the world’s 
champion, Harry Carson, of England, and 
Flip O’Sockem. 

COFFING at the impending “world’s cham- 

pionship” bout between Carson and 
O’Sockem, the Blizzard Belt Boxing Asso- 
ciation declares that neither are even logi- 
cal contenders for the crown. Carson for- 
feited all rights for consideration when he 
failed to say hello to his mother over the 
radio after knocking out Hugo Schwarz 
last June. This was in direct violation of 
the association’s rule, and the association 
aca” has sponsored a bout between the recog- 
¢ nized world’s champion, Pete Tobasco, and 
Sunny Jim Grogan.—Parke CumMMINGs 











“I no more cook for you people, good-bye, I quit.” 
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PETE—THE TRUE SPORTSMAN 
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“Yes, I admit I like the new sport model, but what will you 
allow me on the old one?” 


- ay, 


“You haven’t told me how you like 
my new dress?” 





Parody 




















The Return of Conversation 


| Delia believe all they tell you about 


this modern age. Critics have 
claimed, for instance, that the art of 
conversation is dead. People never 


discuss things any more. They are 
restless (allege the critics) and must 
be eternally on the go—games or 
dancing or motoring or something like 
that. 


That, if I may be pardoned, is so 
much boloney if my own experience 
has anything to do with it. Take the 
other evening when I had three young 
people in for dinner and to pass the 
time afterwards. Did we fall to play- 
ing some moronic game afterwards? 
Did we sit down to the inevitable game 
of bridge as the destructive critics of 
our generation would have expected us 
tor 

We did not. We discussed things. 
We sat down to discuss things at 
eight-thirty-five, and we never once 
stopped our discussion until ten min 
utes of twelve. No, sir, not so much 
as a single card was dealt on the table. 
And even after nearly three and a half 
hours we still hadn’t decided whether 
the forcing two, the Vanderbilt Con 
vention, the Lenz method, or Work’s 
system was the most efficient way of 
playing contract. —P. C. 


Reel Story 
A MoviE producer was thinking of 


putting “Hamlet” on the screen. 

“But before we do it,” he said, “we 

gotta change the title to ‘Big City’ or 
something like that.” 


SSxxx SSE SST 
NS , 


W e’rRE tenting tonight at the auto 
camp; 
Give us an aspirin; 
Our weary legs a chance to stretch 
And cots for all our kin. 


Many are the bugs that are buzzing 
tonight, 
Waiting for a chance to light; 
Many are the thoughts we'd be better 
off 
At home, in bed, tonight. 
—R. C. O. 


A bigamist told a Pittsburgh judge 
he simply forgot he had a wife. The 
wife is just as well off. He is the 
type that would give her letters a 
saucer of milk and mail the cat. 











“I stand out here so the neighbors won’t think I’m beating her!” 
s& 
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“Well, whai’re you kicking about—weren’t we taking one of those cruises to nowhere?” 


CURRENT NEWS REEL 


{ vssournt looks at the camera 
“whilst addressing his cohorts; 
President Hoover reads a speech into 
the microphone; a team of fliers an- 
nounces plans for a flight over the 
ocean; the cadets at West Point pass 
in review; the Graf Zep flies over 





“Thanks, lady, I been waitin’ fer 
somethin’ serviceable fer this pie ya 
gimme.” 


some place or other; the Nautilus is 
towed back from a test dip; football 
players start early tackling dummies; 
a small boy sings a loud song with 
the studio lights shining in his eyes; 
the King of Siam is seen going to a 
reception ; Diamond slinks in 
and out of a courtroom; battleships 
shoot their big guns; Mulrooney tells 
the rookie cops their duties and obli- 
gations; Mayor Walker presents some- 
body with something on the steps of 
the City Hall; there is a steeplechase, 
and in going over the jumps some of 
the horses stumble and throw their 
riders; a new gyroplane is tried out; 
King George and Queen Mary take a 
ride around Buckingham palace be- 
fore a large and appreciative audience 
held on the sidewalks by bobbies with 
straps under their chins holding their 
hats in place; wrestlers, one of whom 
has whiskers, take turns throwing 
each other down; a building burns 
down; the coast guardsmen supervise 
the unloading of another boatload; 
statesmen from many different coun- 
tries arrive in London for another con- 
ference; a boy scout does his good 
turn; Babe Ruth hits a home run and 
jogs around the bases; a beauty con- 
test reveals the contestants in their 


9 





“Say ‘Ah’!” 


usual good form; and a ship gradually 
sinks and then dives beneath the waves. 
We haven't seen a picture for a 
long, long time, but if these aren’t in 
the current news reel, let us know, just 
for a surprise. —R. C, O’Brien 


Just Our Luck 


Few radio programs, says a writer, 
are sent from this country to Europe. 
Well, it sounds good—but by the time 
we got settled over there things would 
probably change. 
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THE ROAD TO SUCCESS 
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“Hey, Mama! Kitty’s come back!” 
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RS. T. CADDY of Meanyville, Pa., insists that little 
Ella, her eight-year-old offspring, takes entirely after 


her side of the family. “And, what is more,” 


Mrs. Caddy 


adds, “I was even worse than that when I was a little girl.” 








EFORE reading the palm of a Miss Mehali Whistle of Zanes- 
ville, Ohio, Madame Occulto, the palmist, said: “You have a 

very uninteresting hand. You will probably be an old maid all your 
life; I cannot see either a dark or light man about to cross your 
path; you will never come into any money; and the only long jour- 
ney I can see ahead of you is to the next world.” Madame Occulto 
also refused to have her palm crossed with silver for her revelations. 


THATS NEWS! 
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FTER a gruelling fifteen-round contest 

at Ebbets Field, Brooklyn, Battling 

Baloney stepped to the microphone and did 

not say “Hello, Mom! It was a great fight! 
L’ll be home later!” 
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Too Much for Us 


F there is any public question more 
| baffling than the plight of agricul- 
ture, we don’t know what it is. 
Take for example the present state of 
the grain markets. 
The spring wheat forecast indicates 
i vield far lower than any for the 
fifteen But the winter 
wheat crop looks to be the biggest in 


past vears. 


history, except for the year 1919. 
The total crop, therefore, is some 
18,000,000 bushels above last year. 


But the Canadian yield is some 200,- 
000,000 bushels less. Putting two and 
two together—but wait a minute, the 
Board has 200,000,000 in stor- 
ige, which under its present policy 
might be thrown on the market at the 
rate of 5,000,000 bushels a month. 
President Hoover contributes to the 
confusion by a public attack on specu- 
lators who sell wheat short. Others 
protest that short selling is a useful 
function and might even be “a bless- 
ing to farmers.” And so on and so 
on. It is quite hopeless for the lay- 
man to try to understand it. Indeed 
it is a severe question whether any one 
person can understand it. Taken as 
whole the agricultural problem is 
one of those that are too large to be 
passed through any one “brain in a 
single lifetime. And in this case two 
heads do not seem to be better than 
one, because no two heads have been 
able to agree on what should be done. 
It is just about a hundred years 
now since a pleasant agrarian culture 
began to feel the pressure of indus- 
trial drift to 
dominating 
finance and politics, tariffs, world re- 
lations—the whole complex structure 
grew up around the farmer and walled 
him away from the prevailing pros- 
perity. Now, whenever the structure 
begins to sway and topple, the heavi- 
est bricks fall on the farmer. 
We have no pet theory to offer. We 
are very sceptical about the pet theo- 
ries of others. 


arm 


forces. Machines, a 


the cities, a new class 


At the same time we 
believe that now, as at no time in the 
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past century, it is important to listen 
patiently to every proposal for relief 
and to test out those which pass rea 
sonable scrutiny. And, above ail, we 
must ery down those queerly blind 
people who insist that the farmer is 
getting along all right and that he is 
just a lazy 
whiner. 


loafer and a_ chronic 
This nation will not be right 
until it clears its record not only of its 
city 


slums but also of. its 


stricken countrysides. 


poverty- 


The Lost Leader 

He you missed Cal Coolidge’s 

Daily Dozings? We have. There 
is something gone out of the day’s 
reading. Now that Cal 
vacation for some weeks, we realize 
that we had been dependent on him 
for a sense of the stability of the 
ancient truths, the piety of the obvious, 
the soothing touch of the trite. So 
many people are being original, so 
many new 


has been on 


ideas are upsetting our 
fevered minds, so many surprises lie 
in wait for us on every front page. 

We are worried about the reports 
that the hiatus may be extended in 
definitely, that Cal is not going to 
write any more unless the newspapers 
will renew his contracts at something 
like the munificent figures of his first 
vear. Can it be that he quit for a 
mercenary reason, that “just for a 
handful of silver he left us’’! 


Shocking Justice 


Wet ought to be the final blow 


in the long campaign to set Tom 
Mooney free was struck by the report 
of the Wickersham Commission. True, 
the blow softened be 
cause muffled in a mass of paragraphs 
about other things. And it fell lightly 
in some places because certain news- 
papers somehow failed to give it 
proper display. But the actual words 
of the commission are unmistakable. 
After summarizing the decision by 
which Mooney was denied a new trial, 
it asserts, “Such a state of the law is 


was somewhat 
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> 
cps as 


shocking to one’s sense of justice.” 

Apparently the Mooney case cannot 
be reopened in the courts. Nor should 
it be. Both and Billings 
should be pardoned by the governor 
of California. 


Mooney 


They have been in jail 
for fifteen years. 


The witnesses against them have 
been proved guilty of perjury. The 
detective who helped convict them 


and the judge who presided say their 
trial was unfair. ‘The ten surviving 
jurors have petitioned for a pardon. 
Yet because these men were labor agi 
tators, because some great business in 
terests still think that radicals should 
be tamed on any pretext, fair or un 
fair, the State of California has been 
afraid to pardon them. 
Rolph may be made of braver stuff 
than his predecessors, and every de- 
cent element in America should 
urge him to do his plain duty. 


Governor 


now 


The Rowdio 


ReErestine our late renunciation, 
we tuned in on the radio the 
other night to hear the Philharmonic 
concert from the Stadium 
in New York. The glorious Fifth 
Symphony of Tchaikovski was being 
gloriously rendered. We reveled in it. 
We felt a warm glow of gratitude to 
the generous broadcasters. And then 
—just as the movement reached its 
climax, with but a few lovely bars to 
go, the voice of the announcer broke 
in. In wheedling tone it remarked that 
we had had the privilege of hearing 
most of the symphony, and that it was 


Lewisohn 


now ten o'clock, Bulova watch time, 
and so on, and so on. 
What decency, what grace, what 


hope of aesthetic salvation, is there in 
the American spirit, when it will stand 
for such shattering of a musical mood 
by arrogant commercialism? Yes, we 
know that radio has its firm schedules, 
its solemn contracts, its sacred cows. 
But for our part we respect none of 
them. Radio entertainment 
divorced from advertising. 


R. J. W. 


must be 








































































































LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Testing First Aid Kits 
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Up-Stairs 


W "1 of all places we've stayed in 


this trip this is the lousiest. How do 
those old farmers think a person can get a 
good night’s rest in a room like this? Just 
look at that one chair, two long legs and 
two short legs; you have to balance your- 
self against the edge of the dresser in 
order to remain upright, and if there'd be 
a sudden breeze go through, it would blow 
the dresser over. My gosh, another mos- 
quito, that makes thirty-two I’ve got up to 
kill, now where’s my shoe, I'll kill that—. 
| don’t care if they do hear what I say, I 
hope they do hear. Shall I close the win- 
dow? There’s no screen. We'll either 
have to smother fer tonight or scratch for 
the next three weeks. Oooooh, this bed, 
solid cement, solid cement, that’s what it 
is, only it’s not as smooth as cement 
would be. I tell you I’m going to be a 
physical and nervous wreck before—— 
And just listen to them talking, they have 
about as much respect for 4 





And Down-Stairs 


W of all th’ dumb ones that ever 


stayed in this place they're th’ 
dumbest. Ha, ha, ha, I have to laugh when 
I think of any one stayin’ all night in that 
room. Wonder if they’ve found out how 
to balance that there chair yet so it won't 
fall over; you know that old chair I used to 
have out in th’ barn to hang saddles on. I 
haven't heard them say a word about a 
mirror. I'll bet they haven’t discovered 
that there ain’t any. Ha, ha, listen, there’s 
another mosquito, there ain’t no screen in 
that window. Well, none of the pictures 
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have fallen down yet; I’ve 
been listening and haven’t 
heard anything. Ho, ho, 
ho; listen to him chase that 
mosquito up there. I'd like 
to see that. It’s about time 
for that bed to fall down, 
too, it hasn’t for a week or 
so. That will surprise them. 
Oh, well, easy money, these 
city people. Ho, hum, guess 
I'll go to slee p, have to get 
up early in the morning to 
take care of the cows and 
then the tourists.” 
—Scorr Brown 


Shoot the Works 


You can get the same sen- 
sation of going over Niagara 
Falls in a barrel by going 
over an average detour in a 
rumble seat during a heavy 
thunder shower. 





Near-sigHtep Otp Lapy—Oh, they’re terribly in love—they’ve been 


there since early this morning. 
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NE of the reasons why dramatic 

critics are held in such wide 

disesteem, I conclude, is be- 
cause they do not charge producers, 
actors and playwrights for their ser- 
vices. Of all professional men, they 
are the only ones who give away their 
services for nothing. And as anything 
that is given away for nothing is al- 
ways looked upon as being of not 
much value anyway, they are natur- 
ally dismissed as pretty worthless fel- 
lows. True enough, they get paid by 
the newspapers and periodicals in 
which they write their findings, but 
that is beside the point. Such pay 
should properly be regarded merely 
as a preliminary retainer, like the 
part fee paid in advance to a lawyer 
about to undertake a long case, or to 
a surgeon called in for a consultation, 
or to a gangman commissioned to 
bump off an elusive victim. 

The dramatic critic, however, must 
regard his modest retainer as the sole 
and entire reward for his professional 
services. Any producer, any play- 
wright or any actor, however poor in 
talent and wretchedly incompetent, 
immaterial and irrelevant, is free to 
call him in at any time and demand 
his services without additional reim- 
bursement. All that such a one has to 
do is to send a critic a couple of tick- 
ets, accompanied by a note rudely 
commanding him to be on the scene 
promptly at 8:40 that night and add- 
ing insult to injury by telling him that 
if he isn’t there promptly he'll have to 
stand up in the back of the theatre for 
half an hour. He asks the critic to 
stay around and attend him for from 
two to three hours, to be sympathetic 
to his artistic growing pains, and then 
to go back to his office and tell the 
world all about him—all, as I have 
said, without offering to pay the critic 
a cent. It’s ridiculous. 

Why a dramatic critic should not be 
held in contempt for going to com- 
pletely negligible plays played by 
completely negligible actors and pro- 
duced by completely negligible pro- 
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ducers without getting good pay for 
his going, I surely do not know. A 
newspaper reporter gets a salary from 
his paper just as a dramatic critic 
does, but certainly no editor would, 
even so, ask him to spend a couple of 
hours three nights a week covering 
false fire alarms, or children playing 
murder with cap pistols, or cases of 
adultery in Harlem. And that is just 
what the critics are asked to do in the 
case of drama. But, even if the pre- 
vailing order were changed and pro- 
ducers, actors and playwrights de- 
clared their willingness to pay critics 
for their services, the latter would 
lower themselves and lose all dignity 
in many instances by accepting the 


call. A reputable doctor, even if he- 


knows that he is going to be paid for 
his services, will not—if he has any 
professional pride—go out on a hang- 
nail case. And at least one-third of 
the dramatic cases in every season are 
simply that. Often, therefore, when 
someone catches me at something like 
“Lady Beyond the Moon,” “Joy of 
Living” or “The Great Man” and 
comes up to me and asks me if I am 
George Jean Nathan, I try to safe- 
guard my standing and my reputation 
for intelligence by saying, “No, I’m 
Perey Hammond,” which accounts for 
Percy's reputation as a conscientious 
theatregoer even though he is gener- 
ally to be found in Miami or on a trip 
around the world when the theatrical 
season is under way. In the same 
situation Brooks Atkinson always tells 
inquirers he is George Jean Nathan, 
which, in turn, due to Brooks’ habit 
of seeing every show produced, gives 
me a reputation even superior to 
Percy's. 

For years, I have been searching 
for a twin—a man who, God forbid!, 
looked like me—to go around to the 
theatres and show himself in my place 
at least two nights a week. I once 
found such a fellow, but when I made 
my proposition to him he _ yelled, 
“What do you think I am?”, and 
kicked me out. The late James Met- 
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calfe was much luckier. About six 
years before he died, he discovered 
—after fifteen years’ indefatigable 
search—a man who resembled him 
very closely. He paid the man one 
hundred dollars a week to sit in his 
seat on opening nights and was there 
fore free to enjoy his evenings as 2 
gentleman should. On Thursdays, the 
day before Metcalfe had to get his 
weekly review in, the man would come 
around to his flat, tell him briefly how 
many imminent seductions had been 
interrupted by knocks on the door, 
what brilliant Eton lads had spouted 
about the illicit affairs of one or both 
of their parents to a house full of 
guests, and how many life-long crip 
ples had suddenly been cured by faith, 
and Metcalfe would write his article. 

By way of starting the ball rolling 
in the right direction, I undertake to 
set down a list of fees to be charged 
by critics beginning with the next the 
atrical season: 

1. To review a production by Laura 
D. Wileck, Lew Cantor, John Henry 
Mears, Michael Kallesser or the Nava 
Productions, Inc. . . . $250.00. 

2. To sit through one act of a play 
by Ivor Novello, Samuel Shipman. 
Louis Kaufman Anspacher, the Hat 
tons, William A. Grew or Jean Bart 
. . . $100.00. 

2a. To sit through two acts ditto 
. . . $200.00. 

2b. To sit through three acts ditto 
. . - $825.00 

3. To review a Will Morrissey mu- 
sical show . . . $165.00. 

4. To sit through one of Philip Bar- 
ry’s profounder dramas . . . $375.00. 

5. To attend the histrionic art of 
Otto Kruger, Walter Hampden, Wal- 
ter Woolf, George Probert or McKay 
Morris . . . $210.00. 

6. To look at the antics of J. Har- 
old Murray while he is vocalizing and 
to remember that one is a gentleman 
0 0 e G1000. 

7. To listen to curtain speeches by 
Richard Bennett and Walter Hamp- 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Drawback 
[ ‘ve of magistrates remind us 


That, no matter how sublime, 
A publie life would not resign us 
To foreign travel all the time. 


N. S. 


Well, we suppose it’s better for mo- 
torists to decorate their cars with tree 
branches than to decorate the tree 
branches with their cars. 
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“Roger, if that wasn’t the parrot, I’m 
going to give you a sound spanking.” 
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“Let’s get out of here!” 


“IT can’t! 


Somebody got my dress!” 


TIE THESE 


By Jack Civetr 


“CoPENHAGEN, July 22. Major 
Tryggve Gran, Norwegian polar ex- 
plorer, probably will undertake his 
next trip over the South Polar Plateau 
ona motorcycle. 

In a few days he will go to Josted- 
al’s Glacier, in West Norway, and 
there will test a motorcycle to deter- 
mine its feasibility for such work.”— 
New York Times. 





“There’s never a policeman around when you want one!” 
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Tiset, Aug. 7.—Harry Littlefield, 
noted mountain climber, is preparing 
to scale Mt. Everest in a motorboat. 

Next week he will go to Asia and 
assemble his craft at the base of the 
precipitous mountain. After several 
speed tests through Kakanara Pass the 
intrepid explorer will head his Ciga- 
rette IX toward the lofty summit. 


Care Gris Nez, Aug. 10.—Hen- 
ri Chambrun, noted balloonist, will at- 
tempt to cross the English Channel on 
stilts sometime this week. 

For the past month he has been 
standing on his lofty sticks under a 
waterfall in the woods near the coast, 
in preparation for his channel dash. 
He believes the difficulties encoun- 
tered will be the same as he met on 
his recent trip into the stratosphere on 
a bicycle. 


New York, Aug. 15.— Richard 
Halliburton, noted swimmer, probably 
will undertake his next trip through 
the Panama Canal by dog team and 
sledge. 

Twelve carloads of snow and slush 
have been shipped to Colon from 
Greenland in preparation for the 
Ocean-to-Ocean dash. In a few days 
Mr. Halliburton will go to the New 
York State Barge Canal, in Water- 
ford, N. Y., and there will mush a 
dog team through the locks to de- 
termine its feasibility for such work. 
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“According to Winchell I’d better leave another quart 
starting next Wednesday!” 


PROVINCETOWN, Aug. 16.— Sir 
Hubert Fosdick, noted aviator, is pre- 
paring to break the 
preaching record in a submarine. 

In a few days he will go to the bot- 
tom of the Shelton Pool in a diving 
bell and, there, will conduct sermon 
tests to determine whether his text will 
rise to the surface. If all goes well 
Sir Hubert will descend to a depth of 
300 feet off Cape Cod, next Sunday, 
in a submarine equipped for boring 
up through the congregation. He be 
lieves he can carry enough oxygen 
for a 70-hour talk. 


long-distance 


12. — Carl 
speed-skat- 
ing champion, will attempt to go on 
horseback from here to the North 
Pole. 

Next week he and his horse will 
hold workouts in Swift’s Cold Storage 
Plant at Yonkers, N. Y., to determine 
the feasibility of this mode of Arctic 
travel. The explorer says that Baf- 
fin Land has the same surface as Bel- 
mont Park, and he believes that by 
carrying smoked glasses for the horse 
he will encounter the same difficulties 
as if he tried to go over Niagara Falls 
in an autogiro. 


SPITZENBERGEN, 
Jewtraw, 


Aug. 
Norwegian 


Burra.o, Aug. 13.—George Loom- 
is, spelling champion of this state. 
probably will undertake a_ trip 
around the world in a reaper and 
hinder, hoping to beat the record set 
by Post and Gatty in the Winnie Mae. 

He will take the Great Circle course 
from Chicago, west through the Iowa 


wheat fields, to Seattle; and, from 
thence, out over Murphy’s Flats to 
Japan. In preparation for his round 
the-world harvest Mr. Loomis is hav 
ing the cutting edges of his machine 
replaced with pontoons, in case _ he 
runs into heavy cornstalks crossing 
the Dakotas. 


What a Summer! 
\ BpouT the only thing that reached 
a new high in Wall Street this 
year was the mercury in the ther- 
mometer. 





No Trust 


4,ULL many the tale of maiden woe 
And many the romance busted, 
And many the written lines to show 
That men cannot be trusted. 


To better this grievous state of things, 
Which were the more judicious, 
To have the gentlemen all grow wings 

Or the ladies less suspicious? 


J, Be G 





“Just my luck—t’be continued!” 
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“This, Hattie, is the place you can see twenty miles from on a clear day. 
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* YoU MANUPACTURERS HAVE GoT To KICK THRoveH WITH A 
CASE OR “TWO CF HEADACHE PRODUCER IF YoU WANT YOUR 
MORNING AFTER CURE-ALLS “ESTED!” 


Hound 
N ow that they have declared a mora- 
1 


torium on international hatred, 
that swiveled canine, that cartoon- 
ist’s joy, the dachshund (pronounced 
docks-hoont), has suddenly become 
all the rage again as the Dog of the 
Year with the Wealthy. I felt it my 
duty to make an investigation of the 
species, and all | had ever known 
about the breed proved wrong. When 
a child I had been told that they were 
born and reared under bureaus, 
which caused them to grow out in- 
stead of up, and now I find they’ve 
been that way from way back, heving 
existed before bureaus, which is a 
long time. I had also thought them 
a member of the Spitz Fambly (the 
Spitz is a Horrid Dog), but this, too, 
was all wrong. They have a family 
all their own, thank you kindly, and 
no bar sinisters, either. 

To begin with, there are three sizes 
of the five-foot breed, large, medium 
and miniature. The two latter sizes 
are invented, the idea being the larger 
the woman the smaller the dachshund. 

The respectable dachshund is black 
and tan, but in this day and age of 
invention all sorts of queer types have 
sprung up, including the pepper-and- 
salt, wire-haired dachshund, with 
short ears and short schnozzle and a 
strictly American product, namely the 
chocolate dachshund. There is also a 
long-haired variety. 

Experts tell me that the dachshund 
is at once the most affectionate, intel- 
ligent and observing of dogs, possess- 
ing a keen sense of humor and a dar- 
ing originality. They claim dachs- 
hunds have been trained in Germany 
to run and fetch a growler of dark for 
their masters—and they never bring 





back light. And vice 
versa, of course. They 
are also veddy melan- 
choly probably because 
they can hardly ever 
make both ends meet. 
You know how it is. 

But alas! The experts 
agree that the hund is 
veddy stubborn, and_ if 
they feel that dark is bad 
for their master they 
bring light. 

They are generally 
called Fritz and Louis, 
but have been known to 
answer to the eall of 
“Lager,” “Knockwurst,” “Noch Zwei 
Bier Bitte,” and ‘“Dopplefisenwei- 
bernpoof.”” The sales points of a good 
hund are the long pencil-point tail, long 
head, thick, wrinkled paws and very 
short front legs. Naturally the longer 
the body the better. especially if you 
intend decorating one of them in the 
collegiate stvle with such remarks as 
“Hot Dog,’’ “This 
Way Out,” “I Never 
Sausage a Dog,” “An 
In-and-Outer,” ““Zep- 
pelin, Jr.,” and other 
such nonsense. 

And incidentally, 
out in Port Washing- 
ton the police pride 
themselves on having 
performed a wartime 
deed that put them 
up with the heroes of y 
all time: They ar- 
rested, court-mar- 
tialed and incarcerated a dachshund, 
found wandering about the town and 
suspected of personally putting dan- 
gerous bacilli in the reservoirs and 
smuggling war secrets to the subma- 
rine Deutschland. Also, when buying 
one on the instalment plan, at say a 
hundred dollars a yard, be sure to have 
the entire dog delivered at once, and 
not in sections. 


Gin & Jitters 


Coust that week lost in which an- 

other recipe for knocking hang- 
overs in the head doesn’t appear on 
the market. So many are coming out, 
I’m afraid I won’t be able to keep up 
with them in my drinking. In the first 
place, I haven't the necessary price, 
and if the manufacturers of the sure- 
cures want me to turn into a human 
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laboratory for testing out their prepa 
rations, they've got to kick thru with 
a case or two of guaranteed headache 
producer. Secondly, I’m not the man 
I used to be (conditions are bad 
everywhere ) and to become a really 
first-class hangover-recipe-tryer-out, 
you've got to have hollow legs like the 
Statue of Liberty, not to mention the 
constitution of same. 

The newest concoction to reach me 
is a powder called “Jitters,” and it is 
guaranteed to take the pain out of a 
board that’s been hit by a hammer. 
I’m crazy about the name, and I con 
sider it a perfect fit for the product. 
Nobody, however bleary-eyed of a 
morning after, with such a name be 
fore their eyes, could possibly reach 
for the strychnine bottle instead. And 
if I can get hold of a nice young col 
lege man who is out of work and can’t 
hold his liquor, I'll give him the job of 
my personal hangover man and let 
you know how “Jitters” turns out in 
potency. His duties’ll be simple. All 
he'll have to do is to 
be a human test tube 
—and pay for his 
own. Who wants the 


job? 
Eye-Queues 


A LITTLE BOY and 


his uncle were 
standing on a street 
corner in Salt Lake 







“Tue OnE-EYeD 

CONNELLY EFTecT 
Dont KNOW 

WHETHER “THEYRE 


WINKING OR BLINKING! City talking to each 


other. The little boy 

suddenly looked be- 
hind his uncle and said, “Oh! here 
comes Grandfather, that will make 
five of us!” How do you account for 
that? 

An apple and a half are worth 
three-quarters of an apple and one- 
half a cent. Half an apple is worth 
three-quarters of a pear. What is the 
fewest number of whole pears one can 
buy with an even number of cents? 

On being asked what animals he 
saw on his visit to the zoo, little Ogle- 
thorpe replied that he didn’t remem- 
ber all their names, but in one section 
of the zoo he counted a total of 16 
feet, 12 eyes, 2 hands and 2 wings. 
Assuming them to be perfect speci- 
mens of common zoo inmates, what 
could he have seen to make his state- 
ment correct? 

Last week’s—No. 1: Holding the 
right end of the paper, describe one 
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complete turn and one-half a turn in 
the paper and then join both ends and 
you've got it. 

No, 2: Mike is 55 5/19 years old. 

No. 3: That gent went out and 
brought in the first man he saw with 
out a navel, and how could it have 
been anyone else but Adam? Replies 
about Adam being a man with an op 
eration mark on him where he lost the 
rib are wrong: it was a scarless opera- 
tion, painless before but painful in the 


years to come ! 


Shaming the Elephant 


| aM informed there is a man in this 


world who never forgets. He is as 


human as you or me, lives in New 
Jersey, and does it all without the aid 
of mirrors. In fact, he does it this 


way: Wherever he goes he always car- 
ries a pocketful of self-addressed post- 
cards. Thus, when he gets an idea he 
wants to be reminded of, he immedi- 
itely jots it down on one of the post- 
cards, runs to a nearest mail-box and, 
lo! ’n’ behold, when he gets to the 
office, there’s the idea right on his 
blotter in front of him, delivered up 
safely by your Uncle Sam. 

Of course, when times were what 
they aren’t now and his life was high 
pressure from morning till night, nat 
urally this same chap had plenty to 
write himself. But things being kind 
of run down (hadn’t you heard?), his 
memos, they tell me, go like this: 
“Don’t forget to empty water from 
under the ice-box’’; “See if you can 
kid the Yankee 


along another month”; and “Try mix- 


Discount Company 
ing one spoonful raspberry jam, one- 
half glass ginger ale and one hooker 
of Gordon”! 












AWE ONE ABOUT THE 
SCSICHMAN WHOHAD 
TEN CHILDREN AND 
ROVGHT A DACHSHUND 
SO “THEY CovLD ALL 
Pel HIM Ar ONCE? 
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Table Matters 


"Rue gadget of the 


week is the Paper 
Cover for Bridge 


Tables. 


attach one of them to 


\ ou nere ly 


your table and, dis 
pensing with score 
pads, do all your 
scoring right on the 
table cover itself. 
This, as anyone who 
has suffered from 

good bridge playing but bad scoring 
can readily see, keeps the figures right 
out in the open, where the light of the 
sun will shine on them and keep them 
pure and unalloyed. Catch on? 

I think they ought to go ahead and 
make paper table-cloths now. I know 
a lot of people who, given a clean 
table-cloth and a pencil, can give away 
their their 
Some there are who write 


complexes — in strange 


scrawls. 
laundress 


things no_ self-respecting 


would ordinarily wash, excepting 
there are no s. r. laundresses. And 
think of Theodore Dreiser absent- 


mindedly scribbling down a 350,000- 
word scribble on a fine piece of Ori- 
ental table damask! 


Hats Off! 
I? looks like a plot. Here the cam- 


paign I inaugurated against the 
new female trench helmet back in the 
spring was beginning to take effect 
when suddenly everything goes hay- 
wire and the women come out over- 
night with the darndest variety of 
head pots my brown eyes’ve set on in 
an age. I am speaking, if you didn’t 
know, of the new Second Empire, 
Empress Eugenie, or soap- 
dish hats. With the one-eyed 
Connelly effects they give on 
large, stout women (the 
larger the woman the smaller 
the pot), I’m sure that none 
other than Ed Wynn was the 
instigator of the new fashion. 
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JU DACHSHINDS WERE REARED 


THOOE ET~ PHooe er! 
(WHISTLING) 


CMERE DOPPLEFISENWEIBERNROPL 


JUNIOR “THOULGHT 


UNDER BUREAUS! 


Why? So’s he could have a new 
brand to work with in a new show. 


Unimportant Items 


[* you have a Russian name these 
days, you are held in high regard in 
what they laughingly used to call 
American Business Circles. Russia, 
being the coming nation, all your opin- 
ions are cherished and progressive per 
se. Look, therefore, for a flood of 
name changings, not to mention name 
reversions. Thus Gabriels will revert to 
Gabrilowitsches, Mortons to Mosezen- 
skis, Thomases to Thomashevskis and 
Cohens to Kohnoffs. And what the 
devil is the Russian for Machamer? 

Also take plenty of soap and japa- 
nese along with you should you be go- 
ing to the land of the gazatskithis sum- 
mer. They're mighty scarce thar and 
can't be bought for love or roubles. 

Thousands of fishing boats con- 
stantly fish the waters of the Atlantic 
off the Jersey coast, yet they tell me 
all the hotels along the boardwalk get 
their fresh fish from Boston. 

Tabloids and scandal sheets in gen- 
eral play safe and avoid libel suits by 
always printing their hottest dirt in 
the form of a denial. Thus they will 
say “When called on the _ phone, 
Magistrate Glotz strongly denied that 
he had left his wife and had been seen 
nightly with a chorus cutie at the Club 
Abbey.” Pretty slick, eh? 

A famous 


crooner was recently 


asked to pose (Continued on page 26) 


WWNOR SAYS “HEY HAVE A SEASE oF HyoR / 
OF COURSE! TRE WoRLD LAUGHS AND THEY HAVE To 
LAUGH Witt IT !! 
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who has become 


autumnal 


r. Dreiser, 
pontifical in his 


days, tried to restrain Para- 
mount from producing his “An Ameri- 


with his title and his 
name, and I rather wish the producers 
had let him have his way and released 
the picture as 


can Tragedy” 


“Love ina Factory,” by 
Joe Gilch, or some such combination 
because the picture itself is liable to 
be obscured by the smoke from Mr. 
Dreiser's damp fire, and it is worth 
more than that. 

It is an important picture, this “An 
American Tragedy,” which Josef von 
Sternberg turned out, and not because 
of the novel but in spite of it. It is 
the first time, I believe, the subject of 
sex, birth and murder, all 
three, have been put in a picture with 
sense, taste, and reality. Again, it is 
a picture with a back- 
ground. Hitherto every time we have 
unexpected 
they needs must have been love slaves 
to Captains in His Majesty’s army 
of this or that, or else characters from 
nowhere in particular. Again, when 
dealing with the facts of life, movies 
seldom shade character; the father is 
the villain, the fellow who finds out 
about it, but eventually forgives, is the 
hero, and that’s all there is to them. 


control, 


sociological 


mothers on the screen, 


Murder, of course, is as common as 
epple pie in the movies these days, 
and audiences have become so accus- 
tomed to this ancient pastime they 
guffaw every time somebody says 
something about “going for a ride” 
and, instead of falling on his rear, the 
modern comedian takes a machine-gun 
and kills twenty extras in order to get 
his big laugh. 


Pevcuoroaican MURDERS, however, 

crimes passionels, and other realis- 
tic crimes are seldom mentioned or at 
least done with any sense in pictures. 
And while Sternberg and his author 
had plenty of chances to go astray 
with Mr. Dreiser’s 700,000 words, 
they cleaved through the verbiage and 
did a simple, moving picture about a 
domestic murder in a small, bigoted, 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


typical up-state manufacturing town. 
You may know the story. 

The son of a tattered pair of mis- 
sion workers eventually lands in the 
factory of his wealthy uncle, although 
he is given the social status of a poor 
relative. There, he encounters a 
country girl who works in the fac- 
tory, and for several months they en- 
joy a child-like, simple love affair. 
Comes Autumn, and they retire to the 
girl’s room. 

In the meantime the boy has met 
the society belle of the town and for 
weeks he deserts his factory girl while 
he joins in the mad whirl of Lycurgus 
events. When he learns that his girl 
is about to be a mother he sends her 
away with a promise of marriage. He 
eventually joins her in the country, 
takes her to a resort, drowns her, is 
discovered and, after a fine set of 
speeches by politically ambitious law- 
vers, is sentenced to death. 


GTERNBERG is at his best with the 
‘* courtroom crowds. He takes his 
camera from the stony faces of the 
dazed farm couple whose child went 
to the bottom of the lake outside to 
the hot-dog vendors, the sex-story 
publishers, and the insane townspeo- 
ple, drooling with blood-lust from the 
stimulation of an illicit love affair and 
a murder with superb timing. Some 
of the courtroom scenes become tire- 





Recommended 


“The Front Page’—The best directed 
picture of the season. 


“Night Nurse’’—Careless but 


tough 
picture of nurse-life. 


_ “The Public Enemy”—A tough, real- 
istic gang picture. The best of them all. 


“Smart Money”—By the authors of 
“The Public Enemy.” Amusing and 
well acted. 


“The Smiling Lieutenant’—A _ couple 
of good-looking girls and Mons. Cheva- 
lier, all put to good use by Lubitsch. 


“The Viking’—An excitin 


story of 
seal hunting off the coast o 


Labrador. 
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some, but I imagine this is because 
the producers let Dreiser talk them 
into trying to follow his elephantine 
path through the jungles of small- 


town politics. I imagine also that the 
several speeches about and 
its treatment of the hero, which seem 
dragged in by the ears, were inserted 
to please the prima donna of Holly- 
wood bellyachers. 


“society” 


Bt even though the producers tried 

to please their author with illogi- 
cal speeches, and even though they 
probably stuck the last scene and 
speech to the piece to placate the mem- 
bers of the D. A. R. and the various 
other groups who indubitably will rally 
to the cause of purity as soon as they 
have seen the show ten times, I think 
“An American Tragedy” is a splendid 
production. Phillips Holmes is a sol- 
emn, wooden young man, but he is for- 
tunate in the earlier parts of the mov- 
ies because he has Sylvia Sydney with 
him. I am almost embarrassed to find 
myself mumbling over fan-column ad- 
jectives about this young lady because 
you probably will begin to suspect me 
when you hear those old familiar 
chants, but I have never seen a better 
performance on the sereen than she 
gives in this movie, and I never have 
seen a young actress who by sheer 
force could so dramatize scenes which 
otherwise might have been colorless. 


4or Miss Sydney alone “An Amer- 
ican Tragedy” is worth an orches- 
tra seat. (Miss Dee is a very, very 
comely gal and does her work well, 
but there’s no use talking about the 
rest of the cast when you consider the 
work of Miss Sydney.) 

I am almost sorry “An American 
Tragedy” is a sober, responsible pic- 
ture; otherwise I should enjoy Mr. 
Dreiser’s sullen outburst, but the pic- 
ture is worthy and the elderly gen- 
tleman has climbed into bed with 
the many uninformed, condescending 
movie critics, to say nothing of cheap 
producers, gratuitons and paid cen- 
sors and other forms of movie heck- 
lers. 
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You know, Bill, this huntin’ for money is almost as bad as working for it.” 
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“Oswald! 





Come right back here this minute!’ 





The Taxicab Driver Enjoys a Day at Coney Island. 
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Let Me Tell You 


WENT down to see Doc Lorder 

about some blotches on my skin. 

“°Lo, Doe,” I said. “Blotches on 
my skin, and...” 

“Have you seen a dentist?”’ Doc in- 
terrupted. 

“Why, no, not for blotches.” 

“You go right up and see Dr. Al- 
den. He’s a club member, you know, 
and will fix you up right.” 

“I know,” I said. “And I hope he 
doesn't yank teeth the way he plays 
a mashie-niblick.” 

“Good-bye,” said Doc Lorder. 

So I went up to the Republic Build 
ing to see Doc Alden. “’Lo, Doe,” I 
said. ‘“‘Blotches on...’ 

“Open your mouth wider, please,” 
said Doc Alden. “Ahha. Just as I 
thought—two cavities.” 

He filled them and the next day I 
went to see Doe Lorder again. “Doe,” 
I said, “‘blotches ...” 

“The best thing,” Doe Lorder was 
saying, “in cases like this is to see Dr. 
Haskins. You know him, don’t you?” 

And I went down to the Metropolli- 
tan Building to see Doe Haskins, a 
member of my foursome. “Doc,” I 
said, “blotch...” 

“Take down your pants,” command 
ed Doc Haskins. 

Down they went. 

“Is this scar an appendectomy ?”’ 

“TI don’t know, Doc, but I’ve had 
one appendicitis operation.” 

“Then this is a hernia. Report 
at St. Luke’s Hospital tomorrow 
morning at eight o'clock.” 

After I had recovered from my op- 
eration I still looked low, so I went to 
see Doc Lorder. “Blot...” I said. 

“You can’t talk!” sa'd Doe Lorder. 
“It must be your throat. You better 
run over to Dr. Lewis, immediately.” 

Then I went to see Doc Lewis, club 
tennis champ. 

“Blo...” I said. 

“Humph! I think your tonsils have 
grown back,” Doc Lewis said. “But 
we'll have an X-ray, to make sure.” 

The X-ray doc was Simmons. A 
good guy. “Bl...” I said. 

After my tonsilitis operation I went 
back to Doc Lorder. ‘About those 
blotches on my skin,” I said. “I'd 
like to know about them.” 

“Oh, those.” Doe Lorder laughed. 
“Nothing to worry about, old man. 
The lake water at the club was infect- 
ed a few months ago—all you need is 
some ointment. The lake’s all right 
for swimming again now.” 

Last night I went out to the club 
for the first time in ages. I craved a 
poker game, but my table was full. 
There were Docs Lorder, Alden, Has- 
kins, Lewis, Simmons, and in my p!ece 
was the anesthetic specialist whom | 
had met. The rats! 


—Davin S. LEHMAN 
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Testimonial 


Deore tell me that it is perfectly 

miraculous how I have developed 
into a dinner conversationalist, and 
personally, I am rather proud of 
myself. However, all that I am, I owe 
to my stock-broker. 

Two years ago I couldn’t open my 
mouth at a dinner party except to put 
food in it. I knew absolutely 
nothing about what was currently be- 


some 


ing talked about. I knew of none of 
the leading plays, read very few, if 
any, books, and I could never find 


time to read the newspapers to get 
even a smattering of knowledge con- 
cerning current events. Consequently, 
| was greatly embarrassed and unpop- 
ilar, and I dreaded dinner parties al- 
most as greatly as contract bridge. 
Everything is changed now, 
ever. I enter 


how- 
dinner conversations 
with ease and people listen open- 
mouthed to me. It was all very sim- 
ple, and as I say, I owe it to my stock- 
broker. I happen to have lost more 
money than anybody else in our town 
during the last year, and so I am the 
authority on the depression! 
—A. S. 


Situations Wanted 


Times must be tough when you see 
ads like these in the papers: 
Grafter, many years’ experience, 

would like to connect with some shady 

business. Has been in spotlight long 

Competent fee splitter and 

recalcitrant witness, expert extortion- 

er, subject of many investigations. 

Former hundred-thousand a year man 

seeks opportunity. Salary no object. 

Willing worker, will work anything. 

Write, giving names of relatives will- 

ing to have dummy 


banks. X. 


nough. 


accounts in 


Recently escaped lunatic would like 
financial backing with object of start- 
ing new tabloid. Have warped mind, 
but wonderful sense of color and will 
print on pink, green, yellow, orange 
or purple paper. Can so distort story 
that even principals won't recognize it. 
No news is good news, so this should 
be a good paper since it will contain 
no news at all. Box 654. 


Alibi witness wants engagements. 
O. K. 

Gigolo. References. Anything. 

A. G. 


Broadway columnist, tired of writ- 
ing about Broadway, would like to 
connect with paper that would want 
him to write about some other street. 
Hopes to branch out and eventually 
write about Tenth Avenue. 
speak English. Write 
ductor, Daily Dragnet. 


Can also 
Column Con- 


—R. C. O. 


Me. Lenz has held, f urteen times, 


ated to Auction and Contract, provided corre 


number of 

tional plays that have stood the 
test of time for so long that any de- 
parture from the established method 
is almost sure to cause 


HERE are a conven 


serious misun- 
partners. In 
making the opening lead against a No 


derstandings between 


there has 


been no bid from partner, the fourth- 


Trump declaration, when 


best card of the longest suit is led, 
unless the suit is headed by a high- 
honor combination. Lately, some 


advocated the lead of a 
short suit under certain conditions, on 
the theory that the trick-taking value 
of a suit is greater when it is led by 
the opponents. This may be quite 
but it is equally true that the 
lead is likely to be 
damaging than the one 
or more cards. 

As the partner holds but 13 of the 
39 cards outstanding, his chance of 
assistance for a blind lead is only half 
that of the two opponents. 


teachers have 


true 
short-suit much 


more of four 


a four-card suit, the 
average of the partner’s 
hand or seven cards in the 
combined hands. If only three 
are with the opener, the partner is 
entitled to hold one-third of ten cards 
or a total for the partnership of six 
and one-third. 

When the long suit in the leader’s 
hand has been bid by one of the ad- 
then its status is at once 
changed and the lead of a short suit 
is often advisable. If, however, this 
contingency does not exist, the per- 
centages are very much in favor of the 
long-suiter. There are always some 
players who dearly love to try out all 
the latest innovations, irrespective of 
whether they are sound, provided the 
assurance is given that “It is the latest 
On the following deal a num- 
ber of curious things happened, one 
that almost bordered on the miracu- 
| lous. 


Starting with 
expectancy 
is three, 


cards 


versaries, 


thing.” 
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The Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 





1 No Trump | Pass 
3 No Trump | Pass 


T= North and South players were 

vulnerable but were both members 
in good standing of the “Bid Freely 
Society.” The contract of three No 
Trumps was not only made but De- 
clarant succeeded in winning five Dia- 
mond tricks although four honors in 
the suit were with the adversaries. 
West, one of the new short-suit school, 
opened the King of 
East unblocked 


2 No Trump Pass 








Pass 


Pass 





Diamonds and 
with the ten, which 
would have been proper play on a 
conventional lead. South won and 
finessed the Heart, East winning and 
returning the high Diamond. Of 
course, West was compelled to over- 
take and now tried a low Club. With 
the Diamonds surprisingly set up, 
South won and played his Ace of 
Spades, before taking in the four good 
Diamonds. The early play of the 
Spade was good psychology as it ap- 
peared to the enemy that that suit was 
a good one to hang on to. 

It is true that East could have 
echoed in Spades but just didn’t hap- 
pen to think of it, so when West was 
forced to discard at the ninth trick, 
holding two Spades, two Hearts and 
the King of Clubs, the Heart was 
given up on the pseudo-squeeze. 
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WIGH HAT- 


(Continued from page 21) 


with the winner of a spelling bee over 
in Brooklyn. His reply to his press- 
agent was: “Please don’t bother me 
with small-time Brooklyn _ stunts. 
What I need is something big—like 
Lindbergh, for instance!" The press- 
agent retorted, “All right, if that’s 
what you want, why don’t you fly the 
Atlantic on your megaphone?” 


Hihattractions 


Cs CaL.Loway’s oakester rendering 
St. James’ Infirmary, and how 
many verses do you know? ... The 
white pith helmets on the doormen at 
the London Terrace Apartments, and 
they don’t like you to ask them how 
the elephant hunting is going, either! 
... The artificial rain-cooled roof at 
Cesar’s Restaurant on W. 48th... 
The motormen-boxing-fans who slow 
trains down to a standstill at Queens 
Plazer to watch the open air fights. ... 
My daughter's grandmother’s fer- 
mula of a cup of hot tea with cream, 
which she says is the best thing you 
can take for cooling your system these 
steam-heated days, the old cluck!... 
Minto Cat, sepia prima donna, who 
warbles nightly at the Castillian 
Royal, where it is, oh, so cool and 
com-fable ... Bee Lillie singing “Mad 
Dogs and Englishmen Come Out in 
the Noonday Sun” in the “Third Little 
Show,” which is my idea of a civilized 
song—yes, and the best since Gilbert- 
Sullivan! ... 2214% of the school- 
ma’arms from the Sunny South who 
decorate the bench along Riverside 
Drive these summer school days .. . 
Cilly Aussem, femme champ de Wim- 
bledon, who may make Mrs. Moody 
even moodier if they tangle in the 
American tennis finals this fall. .:. 
The air-cooled trains on the B. & O. 
between Washington and New York 
(note to printer: careful of that &). 
. . Johnson & Murphy in Heywood 
Broun’s “Shoot the Works” and not to 
be confused with shoemakers. 


Best Steppers 

On the Beach With You—Johnny 
Hamp—Victor. 

I Surrender, Dear & Star Dust 
(12-inch jumbo )—Brunswick. 

Choo-Choo—Whiteman & Sing An- 
other Chorus—Selvin—Columbia. 

As Long as You're There & The 
Hour of Parting—Rich—Columbia. 

Hikin’ Down the Highway & Doin’ 
the New York—Selvin—Columbia. 

I’m an Unemployed Sweetheart & 
It’s the Girl—Wallace—Columbia. 

Jupae, Jr. 
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THE ORIGIN OF PLAYING CARDS 


Dealt by Gurney Williams 


'[\ ue next time you shuffle a pack of 


that if it 
hadn’t been for King Sidney II of 
still be playing 
dominoes or lotto, for Sidney was the 


cards, just remember 


Kleptomania you'd 
riginator of our present-day playing 
irds. If you don’t remember it, why 

vou won’t, that’s all. 

\s every schoolboy 
snows, Kleptomania 

located nowhere 
n any map I know 
of, which makes it 
safe for me to pro- 
ceed. 

Playing cards, like 
1any an invention, 
were developed pure- 

lv by accident. One 

King Sidney 

wandered 


day 
into a 
Kleptomanian print- 
ng shop and heard a 
customer order fifty 
The 
King didn’t know 
hat they were, but 


calling cards. 


“Ha! 


being curious and 
withal discreet, he 
juickly said, “I want 
fifty, too,” and 
printer did not 
moreover, he 


The 
King; 
misunderstood the order 

so when Sidney called a few days 
later he was handed a small package 
ontaining fifty-two plain cards, com- 
plete with joker (or bill for two dol- 
lars). The idea of blank cards pleased 
the King, who always strived to re- 


disappeared. 
recognize his 


main incog., and he put thirteen cards 
in the pocket of each of his four coats, 
thus dividing, for all time, the pack 
into four suits. 

Later in the week, say Thursday or 
Friday, he and some friends got to- 
gether for a quiet game of something 
or other, but the King’s old aunt, 





How the Royal Flush started! 





I caught you short 
suited!” laughed the Queen. 


Cut by George Lichtenstein 


Minnie, kept interfering so much that 
went Finally the 
harassed King ordered her to be hung. 
So they tied a rope around her neck, 
the King said ‘Auntie up!’ and the 
game was resumed. Sidney, however, 
lost his zest for play and took to scrib 
bling moodily on his 
blank cards while his 
guests enjoyed them- 
By the end 
of the evening he had 
drawn all kinds of 
pictures. There were 


the game to pot. 


selves. 


entwined 
hearts, diamonds, th« 
word 


queens, 


“Deuce!” and 
drawings of the thir- 
clubs of which 
he was a member. 
When he had assem 
bled all the cards, he 
was amazed to note 


teen 


the resemblance be 
them and the 
cards we use today. 
Without a 
hesitation, he invent 
ed Poker, Bridge, 
Red Dog, Solitaire, 
Spit in the Ocean, and a host of other 
games over which men became bleary 
eyed and women talkative. 


tween 


moment’s 


KK Sipney’s drawing room soon 

became the mecca of sports, but 
it wasn’t long before false friends be 
gan to borrow all his money. “Sidney 
lends money they 
whispered themselves, and 


to everybody,” 
among 
“Sidney lends” soon became a byword 
among Kleptomanian card players. 
Poor Sidney soon gambled away all 
his possessions, including his clothes, 
and it wasn't 
short-suited. Realizing that he was 
facing ruin, he faith 
ful servant, Otto, who had length 
and strength, and told him to clear 
the palace. Otto led out the fourth 
highest, but the rest—who were the 
aces of cads—refused to go, so Otto 
made several grand slams and fin 
ished by “shuffling” out the cards 
with a spade. “You're a trump!” 
cried the King. “‘How were the 
aces?” “Easy,” grinned Otto. 
“What's trump, anyway?” But the 
King just smiled bravely and gave 
Otte a raise for doing as he was 
bid. 

That was Sidney’s last act. He 
had lost everything, and although 
he had a Queen, Jack, and three lit- 
tle ones he passed on, leaving his 
family nothing but a kitten that 
simply littered up the palace. 
The least you can do is feed 
the kitty. 


long before he was 


summoned his 


to 
“I 








CONTRACT 
BRIDGE 


For the past two or ‘three 
years more and more Auction 
players have been converted to 
Contract. 
new game 
tame. While Contract has been 


proclaimed a most intricate 


Once you play the 


the old one seems 


aame 


it is in reality no more 


'- 


difficult than Auction. 


Sidney S. Lenz, National and 
International Bridge Champion, 


in his new book— 


"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING" 


(3rd Edition) 


"The One-Two-Three System of 
Bidding" 


Explains in simple, logical and 
conclusive manner the fine points 
of the game as follows: Synop 
sis of Laws, Quick Tricks and 
Probable Tricks, Demand Bids 


The Bids Illustrated 
ding, Skill, Luck and Psychology 


Slam Bid 


Assisting and Camouflage Bid: 
The Vanderbilt Club, The Big 
Stick and Little Joker, The Chal- 
lenge, Summary and Questions 
Answered. 


The book is designed in pocket 
size—it may easily be carried in 
one's pocket while traveling. 





JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send me......copies of "My 


System of Contract Bidding" (Third 
Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 
per copy, including shipping. | am 


enclosing $........ 

Send C.O.D. at $1.10 per copy, 
Parcel Post ..copies of 
"My System of Contract Bidding” 
(Third Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. 


collect. . 


NAME.... 


ADDRESS. 
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TWENTIETH 
CENTURY 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


Containing more than 40,000 subjects 
extending from remote antiquity 
through present-day modernity.  In- 
cluding a Loose-Leaf Revision Service, 


ng the purchaser to keep in 


touch with the latest nven 
t and ist al len 
u and bind n 2 t 
thentic maps and narts. Super 


finished binding delightfully embossed. 
Complete information furnished on 


request without obligation. 


THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 


120 Boylston S'. 


1440 Broadway, 
Boston, Mass. 


New York, N.Y. 











DETROITS 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ + is near the General 


Motors, Fisher and New 


Center Buildings, also 
automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 
THE 
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BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. 


Abinaton BEST IN GOLF 


at 700 SEWARD 





Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
| Angeles, Seattle..Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 
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SUDGING™ BOOKS 


(Continued from page 1) 
He will do it only for love. She says 
no, and he follows her to a coast 


| town where he finds she has been 


bungled badly by a Chinese woman 
and watches over her till she dies. His 
successful efforts in keeping the 
knowledge of her death from her hus- 
band form the high lights of the book, 
and his death, as he follows her casket 
into the ocean where he has sent it, is 
a climax of climaxes. That’s love for 
you, hein? 

“The Grasshoppers Come” is di- 
rectly in line with the younger Gar- 
nett’s flair for the exotic and the ex- 
cusably precious. Here he tells a 
simple, but swiftly moving story of a 
long-distance record flight that ends 
up in a crash in a lonely Siberian 
desert. The aviator, deserted by his 





two companions, avoids starvation for 
a time by dining on roast grasshoppers 
| and very delicious they are too (with- 

out mustard). But when he is sudden- 
| ly enmeshed in a horrible Sargosso 
| Sea of the dratted little locusts and 

has the fight of his life to escape, you 

get an unforgettable interlude, eerie 
| and haunting. The flight is vividly 
done and the best air description the 
other side of Bellah. 


Gixce it is the yearly practise 
for maiden American school-mis- 
tresses to take intensive, $3.50 a day 
cruises to France and then write inten- 
sive, $3.50 books on their experiences, 
telling you chiefly that the Eiffel Tow- 
er is in Paris and the French word for 
subway is metro, it is a pleasure to 
read “The French They Are a Funny 
Race,” by Lyon Mearson. It is the 
antidote complete to this type of book; 
and though it goes over some of the 
old ground, it is the most civilized 
and amusing travel book we've read 
this week, anyway. Mearson has been 
| cursed with a devastating sense of the 
caustic and is quite a noble exponent 
of the plain dirty dig. These loath- 
some traits he applies meritably to the 
| whole tourist business, laying about 
him and doing considerable damage 
| to international amicability by his wise 
| thrusts at the idiosyncrasies of the 
| Frog. Nor does he neglect our home- 
| grown tourist, genus dumbellus. Only 
| when he lambasts into the American 
Art Colony, dressed in windsor ties 
and exhibitionistic complexes, did we 
feel out of sympathy with him. Art 
| being dead and Life longer, it 
| smacked a little of kicking a man al- 
| ready down. But all the rest is 
| breezy, blithe reading, topped off, 
| by the way, with a remarkable grue- 
| somely comic burlesque of what the 
French papers consider hot news. At 
least we hope it was burlesque. 
—Tep SHANE 
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AMNatthenz 


38-6 
© for Husky 
Cruising at Sea 


> 
a 
~_ ~ — 
OUR Matthews “38” or 


“46” can put to sea in 
any weather. Its broad beam and buoyant 
riding grace coupled with the huskiest kind 
of hull construction is your guarantee of 
sturdy performance and security for long 
distance cruising. Matthews Cruisers are 
available in a wide range of beautiful de- 
signs and new, comfortable cabin arrange- 
ments. They sleep from four to ten pas- 
sengers—are complete in every detail and 
appointment—provide speeds from 12 to 30 
miles per hour—and can’t be duplicated for 
value. Complete details on request. 


|THE MATTHEWS COMPANY 


| Designers and Builders of Luxurious Cruisers . . . Since 1890 


332 BAY SIDE PORT CLINTON, OHIO 


BACKGAMMON 








A backgammon board 
that fits your card table. 
Made of walnut, with cork 
playing surface. Ivory 
draughtsmen, dice, doub- 
ler, leather cups and book 
of rules. 


Complete for $14.50 


‘ G, rene Kel CAM; Ine 


INTERIORS 
37 E. 49th St. Telephone 
New York City PLaza 3-6418 
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Magic 
FRAGRANCE! 


The pungent fragrance 
of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts acts like 
magic in relieving or- 
| dinary headache. Clears 
| the head, steadies the 
nerves, counteracts faint- 
| ness andweariness. Sizes 
for dressing table and 
purse. Sold everywhere. 
Schieffelin & Co., 16-26 
Cooper Sq., New York. 
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JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 


from its readers. 








JUDGE'S 
3rd 
CROSSWORD 
PUZZLE 
BOOK 


“The Boston Transcript’ says : 


“ANYONE who loves to solve 
Crossword Puzzles 
does not?—will rejoice in the 
appearance of JUDGE'S Third 


~rossword Puzzle Book. 





ana who 


"These crossword puzzles gath- 
ered from the pages of JUDGE 
row all others into the shade.” 


Order a copy NOW. 


8-15-31 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 

Please send me copies 
of Judge's Third Crossword Puz- 
zle Book, at $1.50 each, for 
which | enclose 


Name 


Address 


City 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 221 
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Submitted by George W. Bentley, Columbus, Ohio. 


Horizontal 


4 follower of the horses 

The wife's pencil sharpener 

Hash is above suspicion here 

This should be played alone 

Friend, on the moist side of the Rio Grande. 
In the middle of 

Circumstances and bootleggers do this to cases (singular). 
What Helen Morgan doesn’t do on a plano. 
\ spot for the old green good. 

An unsocial climber 

The way Rockne used to point for the Pitt game 
4 good yen is 100% better than this. 

Mixup. 

This makes a crowd in Spain 

These are hard on the neck 

This is up in the world 

What One-Eyed Conn lly has never crashed. 
The night hawk’'s roosting time 

The field of no endeavor 

Shake this well before taking. 

Never give this fellow a seat. 

Still with us. 

This buys most of our hats—back. 

Billy's weakness (abbr.) 

This kind of coin is gone 

The chip and the old block are like this. 
Father's earache 

A flaw on the diamond. 

The tin diner. 

These make the hot dog hotter. 

Do this to oysters and you'll be able to eat them. 
Chinese synagogue. 

Feels icky 

A bone crusher. 

You can't keep cool with this party. 

This signs on the dotted line 

What the Democrats have found out Santa Claus is. 
\ pleasant comeback. 

Just a few singles. 

This is good for a grab. 

Green corn was never like this. 

Load. 

Modern treasure seekers. 

Dora calls these Jewish actors. 


Vertical 


Pittsburgh diamonds. 

Can do 

To take a spin 

4 place to start a drive in Scotland. 
Rusty hinge music (plural). 

A slice of ham. 

\ famous short-haired gent of the World War. 
An anti-vegetarian. 

To Nathan. 

4 well-known draft evader. 
Anything that's not all there. 
Celebrated cheese hounds. 
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Home was never like this. 

A manner of speaking and itching. 

A work in wax. 

There's plenty of this around no-man’s land. 
Buffalo chaser 

The name of a famous gin maker. 

Just a little brain child 

The daily bearer of good things. 

A prince if there ever was one 

What Romain pot w> st.» s wrestled with. 
The original hitch hiker 

Hot water joints 

A hard sort of man to start an argument with. 
Filler for boneheads 

What Dora says a hot dog is. 

Out on a promissory note 

It requires dough to put this on the top of pies. 
Be it ever so funny the pre's none like your own. 
What they re ac h for in Chicago instead of a sweet. 
Business men's blues 

What you do on a $15 a week salary 

A still is never this way 

Makes a hole in one 

One of the mud-footed tribe 

This girl ought to do well in Leap Year. 

This is where Mother Hubbard's bone was. 
Just a bit of news. 

Sleeping feathered quadrupeds. 


Has had a hard time trying to do this with the family car 


\ hasbeen without much pull. 
Tell it to the marines! 
It wouldn't be right if this fellow was left (abbr.) 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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YOUR EVERY 


SMOKE... 


ica 


Beech-Nut Gum 


MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER_# => 


the first one of the day — each smoke a fresh experience. 


Made by the Beech-Nut Packing Company — Also Makers of Beech-Nut Fruit Drops and Mints 


When you pause to bask in the summer sunshine and enjoy a lazy smoke — make 
the stolen moments more enjoyable with the cool refreshment of Beech-Nut Gum. 
Its zestful flavor stimulates your taste sense and makes the next smoke taste like 


Motorists will find 
BEECH-NUT GUM especially enjoyable—it keeps the mouth moist and cool while 


driving. Remember always there is no other gum quite so flavorful as Beech-Nut. 


fom 
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? 
~ Peppermint, 
Wintergreen and 
Spearmint flavors. 











Mosguiro—This looks good to me. 
Shall we dine here, my dear? 


At Lt the modern girl puts away for 
a rainy day is her love letters. 
—PATHFINDER 


“You mustn’t use that word,” said 

othe rf. 

“Shaw and Masefield use it,’ re- 
plied the growing son. 

“Then you mustn’t play with such 
n 1ughty boy hg —Tir-Birs 


A Denver man received a sentence 
of sixty days for stealing a dollar’s 
worth of spinach. Why didn’t he plead 
insanity ? —PATHFINDER 


Whoopee! 


\ MAN, recently married, had earned, 


in his bachelor days, a reputation 
for drinking too much. 

One day he told his wife he had to 
be at a meeting to elect a new director. 
The young wife made him promise he 
would not touch a drop of anything 
all the evening. 

The meeting resulted in the election 





The Public Must Be Protected. 
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“You win!” 


of a man named Hoops. All the eve 
ning the young husband steered clear 
of offered drinks, and, filled with 
righteous pride, it occurred to him to 
phone his wife. 

“Hello, dear! It’s Jim.” 

“Oh,” replied his wife; “whom did 
you elect?” 

“Hoops, dear, Hoops,” responded 
the husband. 

“Oh, Jim,” said the wife, her voice 
breaking, “how could you? After all 


—Tit-Bits 


you promised !” 
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“Me a doctor when I grow up? Oh, boy, not a chance—honest, 


Doc, I couldn’t kill a fly!” 


S miuine is contagious. Laughter is invigorating and 
healthful. JUDGE creates that happy atmosphere— 
IT'S GAY! Each issue is a new and complete review. 


Laugh regularly. 


READ JUDGE! 


JUDGE—18 East 48th Street 8-15-31 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send JUDGE for [] | year, $5.00. [] 2 years, $7.80. 
[) 21 weeks, $2.00. Money enclosed. 


to 


Name 


ecoeeeesee eee r eee ese eeeeeeges 


Address 


City ee eee Oe State 














CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


den . . . $50.00 each, plus war tax. 

8. To go to the Provincetown The- 
atre in Greenwich Village on a rainy 
night .. . $175.00. 

8a. To go to the Provincetown The- 
atre in Greenwich Village on a fair 
night . . . $174.00. 

9. To take a chance on any play at 
the Craig Theatre . . . $62.50. 

10. To review the performance of 
any actress listed in “Who's Who in 
the Cast” as coming from a well 
known old Southern family . . 
$125.00. 

11. To review Eva Le Gallienne in 
an Ibsen role . . . $75.00. 

12. To allow Ziegfeld to have a 
flashlight photograph taken of one in 
one’s top hat at a Ziegfeld Theatr: 
opening . . . $22.50. 

13. To see a dramatic production 
of which talking pictures are a part 

. $100.00. 

14. To feel a sexual reaction to the 
widely advertised Gallic aphrodisiac, 
the Mlle. Jeanne Aubert . . . $92.50. 

15. To feel sentimental at a play 
by A. A. Milne . . . $47.00. 

16. To review plays by Em Jo 
Basshe, Irving Kaye Davis, Samuel 
Ruskin Golding, William Hodge or 
Maurice V. Samuels . . . $225.00 and 
taxi fare. 

17. To review the average dramatic 
play when a big musical show opens 
on the same night . . . $300.00. 

18. To sit through the revival of an 
old Shaw play... $50.00. 

19. To dress up for an opening at 
the Belmont Theatre . . . $25.00. 

20. To review the entire Shake 
spearean repertoire of Mr. Fritz Lei 
ber . . . $2,500.00. 

21. To go crazy over the art of 
Jacob Ben-Ami . . . $1,000.00. 

22. To review any play with child 
actors in it . . . $250.00. 

23. To review the next production 
of the Theatre Assembly . . . $125.00. 

24. To attend the return engage- 
ment of Marika Cotopouli . . . $320.00. 

25. To review the performances of 
Joseph Schildkraut, Dennis King, Eric 
Blore, Montague Love, Egon Brecher, 
Romney Brent, Donald Brian, Ber 
nard Gorcey, Anthony Kemble-Coo 
per, John Westley, Robert T. Haines. 
Morris Carnovsky, Ian Keith, Horace 
Braham or Robert Warwick.. . 
$200.00 each, spot cash. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—A: 
interestingly staged, humorous and danc« 
perfect revue The cast is headed by the 
Astaires, Frank Morgan and Tilly Losch. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 
One of the year’s most satisfactory dramat 
exhibits. Katharine Cornell and Brian Ahern« 

in the central roles. 

“Once in a_ Lifetime” (Plymouth)—Th« 
year’s best farce. A satirical lampoon of th: 
Hollywood zoo. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N.Y 
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“Take me away 


from him!’ , 


“Lock me up so I cannot escape—beat me if you like 

—and I will tell you all I know. But while HE is 
my master I will not betray HIM!” 

Terrified, trembling, she crouched there—an exotic 
vision from the Orient—pleading with the stern- 
faced detective to save her from the fiend she called 
“Master!” 

Who was this girl—whose rare loveliness stood out 
so richly against its setting of murder and deviltry? 

Who was this Yellow Monster who pluck 
from life and left no clue behind? 

What were the strange bonds that 
made her his slave? 


“| men 


If you would join London’s greatest 
detectives in unwinding this and 
many other equally baffling Ori- 
ental Mysteries—if you would 
match your wits against the most 
diabolical Oriental cunning ever 
conceived—then by all means 
send at once for Your Free 
Examination Set of a 
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while this offer is still opentl 





















If you would enjoy exciting and unbelievable adventures 
as you plunge from the bright world of the West into the dubi- 

us underworld of the East—send for your free examination se 

Mail the coupon now—you risk nothingl 


MASTERPIECES OF ORIENTAL MYSTERY 


11 Volumes of Matchless Thrills by SAX ROHMER 


O ORDINARY mystery stories are these, but 

the hidden secrets, mysteries and intrigues of 
the Orient itself! 
Before your very eyes spreads a swiftly moving pano- 
rama that takes you breathless from the high places 
of society—from homes of refinement and luxury to 
Sinister under- 
worlds of London 
and the Far East 
—from Piccadilly 
and Broadway to 
incredible scenes 
behind idol temples 
in far off China— 
to the jungles of 
Malay, along 
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strange paths to the very seat of Hindu sorcery. 
THRILLS FROM COVER-TO COVER 

Be the first in your community to own these, 
the most wonderful Oriental mystery storics 
ever published—books that have sold by the 
hundred thousand at much higher prices— 
books you will enjoy reading over and over 
again. Handsomely bound in _ substantial 
cloth covers, a proud adornment for your table 
or shelf. 

These are the sort of stories that famous states- 
men, financiers and other great men read to 
heip them relax—to forget their burdens. To 
read these absorbing tales of the mysterious 
East is to cast your worries into oblivion—to 
increase your efficiency. 





PRICED FOR QUICK SALE oY 


° . : . ° ° o 
> | Cutting royalties to the bone and printing these volumes ont as 
iF.YOU "ACT NOW! ®: by the hundred thousand when paper was cheap, mene zs) ,_— 
“ . this low price possible. But the number is limited; ° manent & A 
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STALENESS ruins flavor — 
DRYNESS burns the throat — 


Smoke a FRESH cigarette! 


In blending Camels we use only the choicest Turkish 
and mellowest Domestic tobaccos—tobaccos so good 
that harsh treatments and parching processes could 
only injure them. 


Camels come to you factory-fresh, with all the 
original flavor and aroraa air-sealed-in together with 
their natural moisture. 


The Humidor Pack of moisture- proof Cellophane 
keeps them dust-free, germ-free and absolutely fresh 
until the last cigarette has been smoked. 


re 
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pack 


© 1931, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. C, 


Just compare a Camel, puff by puff, with any other 
cigarette. 


Revel in that rare flavor that comes only with 
choice tobaccos properly conditioned. 


Note how soft and cool the smoke is to the throat 
as contrasted to the bite and burn of the hot smoke 
that comes from dried-out or stale cigarettes. 


After you have smoked Camels for one day, leave 
them—if you can. 






@ [tis the mark of a considerate hostess, 
by means of the Humidor Pack, to 
“Serve a fresh cigarette.”’ Buy Camels 
by the carton — this cigarette will 
remain fresh in your home and office 


Came.s* 


NO CIGARETTY AFTER-TASTE 





